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The - Sehooner 0[_!0 capacity 130 M.
[umber, 12 years old, will be sold cheap as
the owners are about to build.  Apply to

BEDFORD TOWER.

Sept. \\<\1<.» k (‘

Nﬁtu:e of Sale

To Sanford ( rossman nl l airfield in the
sl skville in the County of
norland farmer and to all

s to whom it may concern:
Sanfd@@ Crossman of the Pari

of Sackville aforesail in order to secure tc
Samuel Sharpe of Point de Bute in said
County and Province, gentleman the pay
ment of the sum of one hundred and fifty
dollars and interest did make and execute
his certain Indenture of Mor e 10 the
said Samuel Shaipe beaing date the thir-
teenth day of August A. D. 1887, and duly
vecorded in the registry office in aud for the
County-of Westmorland by the No. 51880
folio 7 libro 11 5 of said records, and did
thereby convey to the said Samucl Sharpe
his he nd assigns certain lands and
premises in the said Indenture of Mortgage
mentioned and deseribad as thereby bar
gained and sold subjeet to a certain vroviso
ia the said sndenture of Mort s contain-
ed for the redemption of the said lands and
premises upon payment of the said sum of
one hundred and lifty dollars and interest
i the manner as therein provided, and
whereas default has been made in the pay-
went of the principal money and interest
secured in and by the said denture of
Mortg: n the manner as therein provided

and the «+me remain due and unpaid and
WHEREAS the said Samuel Sharpe has
ition of the said re

siuce the ex morlg
become deceased having ficst made and ex-
ecuted his last will and testament aud there-
by appointed Alice Fr n and Mary
Haring gton executors thercof and constitut
el them atees of all his estate and effects
and the said Mary Harington has renoun-
ced hier right to the executorship of said
wili und letters testamentary therecf have
been granted to the said Alice Freeman.
Notice is hereby given ihat under and by
virtue of the Power of Sale contained in the
said Indenture of Mortgage and because de-
fault has been made in the payment of the

prinetpal mouey and intevest due therecn
there will be sold by Public Auction at or
near Crane’s Corner in Sackville_ in the

County of Westmorland aforesaid on

Saturday, March ITth,

A. D. 1894 at the hour of three o’clock in
the afternoon, the following lands amd
premises mentioned and descried in the
said Indenture of Mortga, follows. All
that certain piece or |-u1ul of land and
premises situate lying and being in Fairfield
1 said Parish of Sackvalle and bounded and
deseribed as follows:—On the Nothwest by
the road leadizng throngh ‘Cherryberton to
Dorchestor. On the Southwest by lands
of Captain  William Buck and on the
Southeast and Northeast by lands of
Samuel Crosaman, being the land conveyed
by one George B, Hortou to Priscilla Cress-
man wife of the said Samuel Crossman by
deod beaving date the thirty first day of
July A, D. 1879 and duly recorded in" the
regigtry office in and for the County of
Westmorland by the No. 30874 of said re-

cords and containing twenty-five acres the
samu being the lands and premises o nn\e)

ed to the snl Sanford Cfossman by the
said Samuel Crossman and wife and others
by deed bearing date the first day of
August A. D 1883 and duly recorded in
the registry office in and for the County of
Westmorland by the No. 456300 folio 582
libro O 4 of said recorda.

Together with all and singular the
hmhlmga improvements |m'lluzt"4 and
apparten ances to the said premises be-
longing or in anywise appertaining.

Dated this 14th day oi December A, D,

1893.
POWELL & BENNETT,
Sulicitors for Alice Freeman
Executrix and D Villbur Freeman her
husband.

— The agreement of the ladies of the
Prasident‘s Oabinet-riot to fyrnish punch
Lowls ut their weekly receptions will
donbtless do mush to relieve the -uns

OYSTEI}_USALUON

William Meaeney

has opened an oyster saloon
in Chignecto Hall l]m k opposite
Brunswick Hot el, where he will keep a
choize stock in

OYSTERS,
FRUITS,
CONFECTIONARY,
CIGARS, ETC.
He will also serve Oysters,
PIGS FEET, BAKED BEANS,
AND HOT COFFEE

L. W. WRCHT, JONN DAIS.

L. W. Wright & Co.,

Wholesale Lumnnqslun Dealers in all kinds

FISH,SMELTS

and Eels a specialty.
LOBSTERS, SOFT GRABS TERRAPIN,
ETC,

106 FULTON MARKEI‘ N, Y.

Conwignments Solicited,
Prompt Returns,

Parties wishing stencil rates of commis-
‘ on or information apply to New York.
| d’\ll u»llt\lulnllt nee ]unmptl\ an mnu]

Tinware & Hardware.

S

Stoves, l‘lllll(l((‘\ and all

kinds of Repairs tor
same.

S

Watches

and Jewelry kept on hand.

() oudis.

WATCH REPAIRING

neatly and promptly atten-
ded to by a culnpou*nt

Watch Maker with 10 years experience
in Canada and United States.

M. G- SIDDALL,

Port. Elgin; \n\ Z‘Hh 18903 .

Kickapoo Indian Sagwa

s Gough Cure
" Indian Oil.
i “ Salve

Worm Killer.
FOR SALE BY

M. MURRAY-

Port Fob.25, 1893,

House Painting!

THE U\'D F.ll.,\l( NFI) beg o inform
his friends ard the pablic generally that he
is prepared todo all kinds of

HOUSE AND SIGN
PAINTING,

Papering, Kalsomining. Whitow nhing
Kalsom ining and Decorating
usually eqni ed during the spring season

JOHN FORD,
24, 92,

Igin,

Sackvil e, Mar
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chief,

speech.,

An Epi

the nature of my

panied me.

hundred out in

ish,”

I mquired.

heard of,’

‘Nobody,’ he re

ye how that is.

oughter done,
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self an Episcopalia
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nomination in the
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guest,
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business.

turned.

my fix

n.

as I shook theold
man‘s hand, if your ideas of an Episco~
palian are correct we are the largest de-

world.

A western guest av “a’ Boston hotel
| pickod up the . memu and. casually re-
marked to the waiter.
‘Do you suppose I can get a meal
from thas bill of fare?
‘No, sir; you cannot,’ responded the
waiter with an air of quiet confidence.
The guest was surprised.
‘T can't? he asked.

‘Where's the head waiter? Bring him

The underling politely called the head
| vaiter.
‘this waiter
says I can’t get a meal from this bill of

*The waiter is right, sir,’ replied the

‘And I can’t get a meal here? inquirs
ed the guest. shoving back his chair.

‘Oh, yes; you can sir,’ interposed the
head waiter; but not from the bill of
fare, sir; you can get it from the
kitchen, sir,’ and the guest sat down
again, abashed beyond the powers of

A well-know Episcopalian minister
tells the following pretty good story:—

A few days ago I wasengaged in miss-
ionary work in the west, and one after~
noon I alighted from the train at a small
station, and, after walking a short way,
I accosted an ola farmer and told him
The old
man seemcd quite pleased and ventured
the information that he was an Episco~

palian and would like to have me hald

a “‘meeting” in his house, a large roomy
furm house, to which he at once accom-
He showed every kindness
possible, and with his team drove all
about the scattered neighborhood in-
forming the people of the service which
I was glad to hold. We had nearly a
the evening,
seemed ‘interested and attentive,

and all
al-
though I could see few of them, if any,
had ever attended such a service before.

The next morning, as I was leaving
I thanked my host for his hospitslity
and asked him what parish he belonged

to.

“Don’t know nuthin about any par-
was his answer.
“Well, what diocese do_you belong to

There ain't nothing of that sort in
this part uf the country that I
he replied.

‘But who confirmed you?, said I.“

ever

‘Butdidn’t you tell me you were an
Flllacnpnllun7' I asked in astonishment.

*Oh, yes,’ said the old man,
Last spring I went
down to New Orleauns visitin’ and while
there I went ter church, and it happen-
ed to be an Episcopalian one, and ar
mong other things I heard ‘em say that
they’d left undone them things the'd
and done them things
they hadn’t uughur dnno‘ and I said to
too, and
since then I've ulwuya considéered my=

‘T’ tell

edies had fallad.

Don

GURE YOU.

IT X418 CURED HUNDREDS
of cases considered hopeless after all other rem
Gespair, take courage

be persuaded, and try this truoly wonderfu)
medicine.

IT Wil
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Mrs, mxl Gxum
Hollis, Me.,

Love Entared 'Hirough
The Law.

Where Dal Smoa':f':ll;:. ﬁrgvol Cap

Continued.

‘He didn’t go into pnrhculan, he
replied unooneeruedly

Yet despite his d

he was dreading inwnrdly that she
would begin a weary tale, wellsbe-
sprinkled with tears, and his fears
were well founded, for her next words
were:-

‘May I tell you?

‘It  you gonsider it absolutely necess

sary,’ he returned in a kindly tone.
‘But, as I already know it, don't you
_thmk we might find a more cheerful
topic.”
The young girl did not reply; for
several minutes neither uttered a
word, Then as Mr, Synton raised
his eyés, his glance met hers. A tear
was glistening on her long lashes.
He extended his hand across the
table, manly tenderness on his fean
tures as his strong clasp closed over
her tender fingers.

‘Let’s call this a new game,’ ' he said
in a low tone: *we'll forget the past.
And, remember, Ethel, that although
I’'m your husband, I'm always your
friend.’

Then, as if his words, a ‘new game’
had actually commenced, he resumed
his attack upon the deiicacies before
him. The usual expression of good
natured carelessness again settled up-~
on his face, he felt that he had passed
the dangerous point—evaded the
tears, At last his appetite seemed to
be appeased, and he drew back from
the table with what sounded stranges
ly like a sigh of relief.

‘And now, Ethel,’ le -said again,
‘before I go out to arrange for our
departure, I musi say one more word.
Of course we are both amateurs at
this game, but we will soon learn.
1 sappose that when there are people
present I must occasionally kiss you
—sort of steal it, you know— in
order to appear natural, and it must
be ‘Ethel’ and ‘Dal’ when we address
each other, and—well we might look
ugly, and get up a gentle ruction now
and then but I don’t believe that'lt
be necessary.” And with an easy
laugh he left her among her packages
and parcols,

Blue Grevel Gap was in a state of
ill-.concenled enthusiastic anticipation
—or, a8 one of the miners phrased it,
‘on the kwee veva,’ Dal Synton,
their Dal, was coming on the next
stage with a young aund lovely wife.
He had sent them no word, no berald
had proclaimed his coming, but they
krew. They had seen that little,
dingy, barren looking structure, half
cabin, half house — which as a
bachelor's quarters had been the scene
of many- friendly and often times
hilarious gatherings—refitted, refurs
nished, repuninted and almost remade,
until it was considered a fit abode for
the wife of their leading citizen.

Among the male population there
wus a marked improvement in per«
sonal appearance. Many rough beards
were missing, hair bad been neatly
trimmed, clothes, and even a few
faces were cleaner, until, as the lum-
bering couch swung out of the canyon
and drew up at the weather beaten
hack known / as the postoffice, Mr.
Synton was slow to recognize his fel-
low townsmen. “But young ladies’
voices wore seldom heard, their faces
rarely seen difong those mountains.

But the excitement ccused by thi#]

pew artival within their midst was
soon an event of the past, and the
little camp again settled down to its
pick-andvcrush~andswash  existence,
oce:sionally varying the monotony of
their tireless search for tke precious
metal Ly a sail upon the lake, whose
crystal waters stretched alraost to the
doors of their cabin.
Not 8o, however, with Ethel Syrns
ton; to her a new 'life, ‘almost a
fairy wonderland, had opered. She
was delighted with her new home, not
like & child with a new toy, but asa
slave who, from the cringing, servile
bond n, had in a t become
maSter of all. Her husband spared
no effort to further Ler pleasure. In
the preseace of others he appeared
most loving and affectionate, when
alone he resumed his air of brotherly
tenderneas, never by word or deed
presuming upon his position.

‘I do not see why you should be so
kind—s0 good to me, Dal,’ his wife
said to him, a few days after their
arrival.  ‘Are all the miners like you,
or are you an ange! in disguise? Tell
me, why did you do it?'

Dal staited, and for a moment
looked as if he wished himself some-
where else.

*Why—er—-I—well, you see,” he
stammered at lest, ‘they made me
mad, I guess. = Yes, that must have
been it, Ethel. They arrested me
just as 1 had struck a pay streak, and
then an aged chunk of porsomﬁed
goodness fined me $20 for doing what
he used to do, night and day, when
he wus up here;s0 1 got even by
taking away their best prironcr.
Quite a shrewd game wasn't ity

‘The young girl listened to his ex-
planation with an odd, sal expres-
sion; for an instant rhe seemed about
to make & reply, but the words re-
mained un arod. She turned, and
left the room, He watched her cup-
iously, wondering what he should
have said.

When at last he was secluded in
his own apartment, when all about
him were asleep, with ncne to hear
but the pale moon without, or the
moaning nightswind, blowing down |is
from the snow~capped mountain, he
again asked himself the question:
‘Why did youdo it?  Ile could not
anawer—he did not know. He did
it—ves! he would do it again.  Bat
why? Oould it be love}! He smiied
88 the thought occurred to him; mea
did not treat us their sisters the wos
men whom théy loved. Possibly he
had been closer to the trath than he
thought, when he attributed his action
to unger, 1t certainly sroused his
ire when-he thought that the law—
he had rﬂlhm heard it termed
‘“the law that protects the weak and
rights the vmp “thie  helpless!'—

could oﬂ‘nr only a prison. cell to tlu
young girl, who for her firet mistake
had been before its bar. Then there
was the man—bub there he hesitated
Could he cast the first stone! Were
there not ene or two—perhaps imore
than two—little episodes in his own
past! But to leave & child Jike that
to the meicy of a world that knows
no mercy—no forgiveness.  Ahl there
‘was a dark look, an ominous gleam in
hig eyes. Yes, anger was strangely
blended with pity in the kindness he
had exhibited.

Slowly, steadily the days rolled by
Parties, social gatherings and friendly
calls at the Synton cabin, whose fre-
quency marked the earlier days of
their arrival at Blue Gravel Gap, be-
come only eveots of occasional hap~
rnings; their. sharp edge of novelty

ad worn away. Boé one there was
who, upon all matters of business, felt
compelied *“to consult Dal.” Trivial
indeed would huve been the matter on
which Dick Dow did not require Mr.
Synton'sadvice. ’

It was with a feeling of amused
curiosity that Dal Syntop first notéd
the frequency of the young man’s visits
the idle excuses he made for calling
the flush of pleasare which would over
spread his features when Ethel enter=
ed. Then he began te watch for
some sign, some token by which he
might knoy that the young girl'saffec-
tion had been aroused, And as the
days &ped rapidly by,
nearer the time when he must go, he
experienced a strange unessiness, a
vague desife to prolong his stay. Life

dered how it would appear when

ful bome, and return to a deserted
cabin—to find another
happiness which was supposed to be
his, but which he had never known,

had come and gone, the snows

mires further south.

the long, low saloon, he wondered
when he would again be with them,

reservation, when he had informed

several weeks

ready detect a coolness on her part,
ar answering smile of pleasure when

ment he ha¢ made himself; he could
but complste-it. He would have told
ber why he was going. but he felt
that it would be easier to write if he
had erred he could easily recllfy _his
mistake
The glasses clinked merrily as they
drank his speedy return, the ¢houts
which followed him through the doors
and rung in his ears when it had
closed with a loud bing behind him,
were filled with a rough, deep, hearty,
friendship. Nevertheless there was
a strange, choking sensation in his
throat as he neared his cabin, that
cabin whose roof might be about  to
shelter him for the last time. A
bright light g'eamed from the front
window, it pleased him, she had re~
mained awake to bid him good by
His footsteps awoke no sound as he
strode up thesnow covered steps; the
door was ajar; and as he swung it
noiselessly open, he s'ood motionless
gazing at the scene within.
deated beside a low table, whose
service was littered with a mass of
80 gauzy, woolly material with
wigich she had been employed, was
wife, pale and seemingly agitated
y some grent fear or pain. Beside
her, his eyes fixed upon her fair face
with a look of burning passion, was
a man, a man of twice her years, well
dreseed, although his attire was ol
that peculiar  character affected
neither by a gentleman nor ¢ poor
miner
‘Echel,’ he was saying in u tone of
suppressed passion, ‘he leaves you to-
morrow; he'll never come back. For
the last time will you go with we?
I'll marey you this time.  If you re
fuse this whole village shall know
that you married. only to escape a
prison.
The girl's voice wus low and broks
en as she replied; ‘I pleferled a
prison then; 1 prcfer disgrace now”
Dal Syuton’s face had become rigid;
from it every trace of color had dis~
appeared, as he listened to the man’s
wotds, but he hesitated no longer.
With a kick and stumble, as if at
that moment he had arrived, he came
slowly through the doorway.
‘T beg pardon, Kthell fe'l over the
rug,’ he said lightly; but his voice was
discordantly harsh, while the omin
ous glaam from his eyes -gave to the
sicile, which he had forced his feat~
ures to asume, a death-like air. *Ab!
thought I was intruding at first, but
glad T hnppened in. There’s a tele
gram for you, sir,’ he continued, _turn-
ing to the man, ‘just been bronght
ov r the mountains. That is I ’pose
it’s yours, it’s for a man from ‘Frisco
If you'll come with me we'll get it at
once; but hurry, because Jack will
close up in a few minutes,
For a moment the mun gazed
doubtingly at Mr. Synton, then he
rose and followed him from the room.
Bilently they passod alang the snow-
covered trail unti! the mountain road
was reached. Thken Dal Synkon
stopped; his hand shot out and gripps
ed ths other’s throat in a  grasp that
was like bands of steel, His eyes
were gleawing like the aparkle of
glowing poals,

bringing ever

seemed very pleasant to him; he won L9
ne
would go from her—from his cheer-

enjoying the

The warm halmy days of ' summer
of
winter had settled down on all' about
when Dal Synton at last announced
his intention of paying a visit to some
As he stood
among the little group of miners, in

‘Perhaps never!' had been his mental
his wife that he should be absent

He disliked going
but—well, he fancied he  could al-

Diek Dow appeared; and the arrange~

hil wife hi him with a i hl-
ed, nu:lon look, *What did, you
do with him, Dalf she faltered.

tfal tone, ‘I knew he deserved it
but I didn’t kill him, The laws for-
bid us to kill, even though he runs
away with a girl, and leaves her to
the tender life of a prison.

The young girl did not appear to
have heard. Her eyes were wide and
staring. She started to 1ise, but her
limbs refused to sapport her. Her
lips twitehed. At last she spoke.
‘Dal.’ she gaid, and her voice was
like a moan of paia, ‘did you think
that I ran away with that man?

‘Did we not agree to forget—*‘He
stopped. Tue young girl raised her
hands with a sudden gesture, as if
protecting herrelt from a blow.

Stop!’ she breathed, rather than
spoke the words. 'Stopl listen to
me—1o the trath! = When I.ran away
from home—home! it was never a
home for me- I did so because I
could no longer endure the cruelty of
my aunt-—never, since my mother
died, had she accorded me aught but
the hardest treatment. For years I
suffered in silence; acd might yet
have been enduring my unbavpy lov
but the man whom she was about to
marry—the man who left here with
you—net me and hecame odiously
attentive to me. His attention was
not only hateful and disgusting to me
but it caused my aunt to-treat me—if
such was possible—with greater
severity. Then I ran away; I could
do nothing elee, I found employ
ment at onee, and for a fow days I
[knew the happiness of other girls; but
not for long. That man quarrelled
with iny aunt when he found that I
had gone, and in a fit of anger he left
vowing that he would search me out
and make me his wife. The next
day my aunt appealed to the police
charging that I had lefc home with
the man and was leading a dissolute
life. They believed her and—and I
was arrested. You know the —"

She counld proceed no further, her
face was buried in hev hands, and she
was sobbing.

Dal Synton had listened to her in
amazement.

‘Ethe', why didn’t you tell me “this
beforet” he asked in a tone that was
ineffably tender, while his hand rest-
ed ligh'ly, almost caressingly, upon
her heal.

You said you knew —that the judge
had to'd you.

He winced, he remembered that he
had said so.

‘Ethel,’ he exclaimed passionately,
all laws say that the prisoner shall
receive the benefit of the doubt, and
you were not even given the benefit
of that judge's pity,* Then as »he
looked up Le become more calm.
‘Pardon me Ethel!* he continued in a
tone of se!fsreproach. ‘I am going
away to-morrow—I will write you.
we can soon right the wrong which
has heen done.

She raised her eyes to his—eyes
that were filled with tears—a pitiful
glance:

‘Dal.* she said softly, ‘wom‘t you
stay? I—I want a busband, but I-—1
don‘t want my freedom.

Blue Gravel Gap did not know of
or greet its arrival, but love had enter-
ed the Synton cabin. Dal Synton
did' not go.

All Sorts.

Actor—He can play drunken parts
better than anyone in the profession.
Manager- Yes; but the trouble is he
ia too fond of rehearsing.

the hair may be restored to its originai
color by the use of that potent remedy Hall
Vegeta ble Sicilian Hair Renewes,

‘Jackson tells me the last thing ke
wrote was accepted. Do you know
what it was?*

‘Yes, his resignation.*

Ayor's Sarsaparilla purifiesthe blood, and
expels all . poisonous elements, Sold by
drug gists.

Lawyer—What do you think of the
inheritence tax?

Second Lawyer—Well, there's ome
thing I want to know. In case of a dis«
puted will, does the government expect
to come in before the lawyers?

Consumptives obtain reli ef by using Ayer
Cherry Pectoral. No other cureis so eff-
ective, y

The knowing youth—And, here darl-
ing is the engagement ring I have
bought for you!

The girl —Ah, how sweet!

The youth —And just write me out a
receipt for it, plense.

Let there be no mistake about this, that
the *‘Myrtle Navy"tobacco is manufactured
from the very finest Virginia leaf. No
higher quality of leaf can be purchased for
any tobacco made. It is selected with the
very gre t care, and treated with the
most approved process for preserving the
flavor ot the tobaceo.
‘Weli, Uncle Josiah, what do you
think of our charity ball¥
Uncle Josiah—Well you may mean
all right, but it looks hardshearted to
me to invite people hero to dance when
thoy haven‘t clothes enough to make
{em comfortable.

S How to Cure a Corn
1t is one of the easiest thingsin the world
to cure a corn. Do not use acids or other
caustic %mp‘ntlous, and don’t cut a hole
in your It is simply to apply Put.
natc’s Painless Corn Extractor, and in three
days the corn can be removed without pain,
Sure, safe, painless. Take only Putnam's
Corn Extracter,

The member of the Barnstorm comp-
any @resenting himself at the box office
of another theatre)—1I say, do you recog~
nize the perfesh?

The bex office young man— You bet
we do—the minute we lay eyes ‘em.
Throw the ham out Bouncer,

Popular Cures for Headuche,

shiink and writhe in agony; ‘but this
plessnnll And ha ‘watched the
man’s struggles with a look of grim
epjoyment. ‘Now you cut, ha cons
tinued, '15 miles up’ this road is a
railroad that leads to your world: if
you turn back, there's a| shorter road
that leads to another |world’ And
drawing o gleaning pistol from -his
pocket, he released his hold upon the
other's throat.

For a momeunt the man stop
rubbing his neek and gazed at

8 nton with a look of hatred. “There
was a sharp click from the phtol the
otner turned and strode lmhlr \q}
the road. i

As Dal Symw

‘I'm not going to kill you yet, he| Headaches are one'of tho greatest baves
muttered in a hushed tone that d|ofl ty; and the so- called cures are
to cause the man within his grasp o | Without uamber. Among them may

mentioned, smelling salts, toilét vinegars, |
hot foot baths. ete.  But the most effective |
lk::}_ reliable l“’ﬂl“ yo‘l;‘ tghoont:d thi: Haw-
4 Lijver 8, W, m‘l e m-

ach wl bawela wels and reli
d an

hu. y then,

M ild Ohmy

_‘Eithel,’ he roturned, with a half-|™80!

Whatever may be the causeof hlnll(‘hing re:

hold Trensnre—Hrwker's Tolu |
Dalsam.

irst Belle—“Then bothdmlohu!n
md Herr Lehmann

had made ber an
om of marriage; which was the lnoly

Second Ditto—*‘Herr Schulze.
Lehmann married her.* 3
Haavarp's Prororar BAisam —H
ard’- Pectoral Balsam cures, coughs, colds
Sonchlt.h uthmu, whooping
congh. an hial and lun;

ung
Price 25¢. per bottle, or five for $1.00.

‘Has Mr. Epetein done anything for
l.hc r this winter?*
, yes; he's put tho best bargains
ho has in overcoats on the dumanies, and
placed them so the poor poonlo can see
them whenever they pass.*
Perreorty Curep. Sirs,—I have been
gmtly troubled with headache and bad
lood for ten or twelve years, I started to
take Burdock Blood Bnten in July, 1893
and now (January, 1893), I am perfocly
cured. _Hugh Drian, Norwood. Ont.-.

*Are you lho Indy what offered $5 rea
ward for a

Lady—Yes; herel the money. Now
tell me where he is?

(Pocketing the money.)
to u man for a quarter, an* he's took
him out o* town.* \

Sore Turoar Curep. Dsan sigs.—I
had a very sore throat for a week and tried
several medicines without relief until-I heard
of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, which I
tried with great success. I think ita fine
medicine for sore throat, pain in the chost
asthma, bronchitis, and throat and lung
gnublcs Marin Middleton, Bobeaygeon,

nt.

‘Begley alwayl throws up his wife's
Igood cooking to his mother whenever
she visits them.*

‘Dear me! why doesn‘t he consulta
doctor?!

TonoNTo TeSTIMONY. DRAR S1RS. —Two
years ago I had a bad attact of biliousness
and took one bottle of Burdock Blood Bit-
ters, and can truely recommond it to any
suffering from this complaint. Mrs.
Charles Brown, Terento.

Mrs. Flyhigh—Has any one called
since I have been out?

Betty— Yes, ma‘am; but they were
people you didn*t know, I‘m sure.

‘How could you be sure?

Betty—They didn‘t present any bills.

GoRED BY A Cow.—A fine ¢olt belonging
to Mr. Peter Lindsay, of Nixon Ont. was
badly hooked by a cow. Two bofiles of
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil cured it. Thein-
valuable remedy should be in every house.
It cures cuts, sprains, bruises, burns, and
all pains and aches in man or beast.

Herr

*You say that your married life has
been a miserable disappointment,
Wasn‘t it because you didn‘t marry the
right woman?

‘I suspect it was because she didn‘t
marry the right man.*

ALTOGRTHER DISAPPEARED. GENTLEMER
About two months ago I was nearly wild
with headaches. I started taking B. B.
took two bottles and my headaches have
now altogether disappeared. I thinkitisa

rand medicine. Eva Finn, Massey
tation, Ont.

Mamma—Have the
the same nice mununers
have?

Freddie—I guess so.
never use ‘en;, anyhow,

Meyer children
they used to

They don't

Rebecca Wilkinson, of Brownsvalley
Tad,, says: ‘I had been in a distressed
oendition for three years from Nervous-
ness, Weakness of the Stomach, Dys-
pepsia and Indigestion until my heal*h
was gone. I bought one ottle of South
America Nervine, which done me more
good than any $50 worth -of doctoring I
ever did in my life. I would advise any
weakly person to use this valuable and
lovely reniedy; I consider it the grand-
est medicine in the world. A trial bot-
tle will convince you. Warranted by A,
Dixon, druggist. 6 m.

Little Willie (the next morning)—Oh
Uncle De Tauque, why didn‘t you tell
me the river was frozen over?

Tauque—Eh! What's that? I don‘t
know anything about the river.

Little Willie—Well, anyhow papa
said you came home last night with a
skate on.

For Over Fifty Years.
Mgs, Winsrov's SooTHiNa BYRUP has been used

by millions of mothers for their children while
ecth'ng, If distubed at night and broken of your

(hlld suffering and erying with pain

send at once and get _a bottle of

W Soothing Syrup”’ for Children
1unun;, It will nlle\uhe poor little sufferer
immediately. Depend upon-it, mothers, there is no
mistake about it. It cures Diarrhces, regulates

softens

y to the whole system. "Mrs. Winslow's
Syrup” for children teething is pleasant
te and iy the Y”" ription of ~one ot the
oldest and best female physicians and nurses in the
United States, Price twenty-five cents a boitle.
Sold by all drnggists throughont the world.
sure mu\ ask for *“Mgrs. WiNstow's Soormive
Syror.”

A HEALING, SOOTHING SALVE for
cuts, burns, bruises, wounds and sores,
Viotoria Carbolie Salve,

PeJeven

good bread, bie ,

and paslr but his
sto maI:h WEZ delicate,

SJovep
To cook, but was
Tired and sick oﬂ’('e
faste and smell of lard,
Sht bought Coﬁ‘olenc
Gfu mwshor'l'enms lnd

HEY oVEn

more than evér, be~
cause She made betfer
food ,ard he could eat it
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UGG MEN

Easily, chkly, Permanently Restored,

Weakness Nerye
ousness, Debility,
nnd all the n of

every orgar mud }»orllcn
of the body. Simple,
natural metho
mediate

Fs
2,0( .
Rook, explanation and

proofs mailed (sealed)
free,

ERIE MEDICAL C0,, Buffalo, N.Y.

imp!

NorwaPme
Syrup.

Rich in the lw—hulhzvlrtues ofthe Pine
combined with loothhﬁ and expectorant
properties o other pectoral herbs and barks,

A PERFECT CURE FOR

COUGHS AND COLDS

Bronchitis, Sore Throat,
and sl THROAT, BRONcmALam{

rfe DISEASES, Obatiaate cougts which
mm other remedies yield promptly to this
pleasant piny syrup.

PRICE 256C. AND B80C. PER BOTTLE.
SOLD BY ALL DRAUGGISTS.

pﬂon, Conxhl. Cmnp. Sou
8old n a Guarantee,
For a l.nne Side, ck otChcc Shaloh 's Poroug
Plaster will give great satisfaceic satisfaction,~a5 centas

SHlLOH'S ViTAL!
oh'e Vit D

Lou’s JRCATARRH
g REMEDY.

Oa ? b
R'ohduvely raueva n.m‘ Cure

!

regtmen is
emediea

islacuon,

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

< BLOOD: (
BiTTERS|e

Unlocks allthe clogged -}:‘snuq ofthe

ing off gradually without kaenu?gm
system, all the impuritics and foul
humors of tho uwm;ﬁmtu; tln} sn;;:
time Correcting o
Bmwh. curing Biliousneas, Dys-
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yoe bk ey
Mluttering of .
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